Temple of Sanctified Lusts
By Von Krieger and Yuriko Kinai

Von Krieger: The temple is absolutely ancient, overgrown with thick foliage. It it had not been for the ancient tome telling of its place between two rivers and at the foot of a mountain, Yuriko would not have been able to find it. Even from the air. Her wyvern mount chirps at her, nuzzling in search of pettings as Yuriko dismounts. Even with all the effort that has been put into hiding the massive power, she can still feel a tingle of energy in the air. Dark and powerful. But Yuriko ignores it, her quest is to seek out the artifact at the heart of the temple and destroy it, to assure that her rival, her barbarian berserker sister Delilah, cannot attain the dark power of this place as she has several others.

Von Krieger: Yuriko shudders at the memory of her fallen sister, her dark hair turned lily white, her tanned skin darkened, shot through with streaks of corruption, and worst of all the glowing spider brand upon her belly showing her devotion to the Spider Queen. It made the paladin shudder to think that her blood could be so easily swayed to the dark.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko gave the wyvern a few gentle pettings on its leathery head, smiling grimly as the memories of her sister flood her. "We have to hurry and destroy the artifact..." she says and begins to fight herself through the overgrown bushes, only using her blade if there is no other way, often she can persuade the plants to shift for her, but the dark magics have corrupted nature, not fully listening to the elven warrior.

Von Krieger: After a few slices the plant life seems to get the picture, thorned vines slithering aside from the path leading to the wooden doorway. The image of a priestess of a past order of light has been carved. there is a blissful expression upon her face. The detail is incredible, what with her robes torn open, revealing almost grotesquely oversized breasts, the nipples sporting heavy silver rings. "Knockers." Yuriko says with a groan at the visual pun. The priestess hands vanish into the waste of her robe, but Yuriko can easily guess what is meant to be portrayed here.

Yuriko Kinai: "A fertility temple... and then such a dark power..." she utters to herself. Just to be polite, she uses the knockers, announcing her presence to the spirits and deities that might still look over this place. "... I wonder what happened here I... don't recognize this." she remarks, looking at the image before trying to push the door open.

Von Krieger: The wood grain seems to vanish for a moment, the priestess seemingly flesh and blood for an instant; she lets out a pleasured moan, grinding against Yuriko's hand for a moment. There is a small click and she arches her back in climax, a translucent fluid leaking down from the bottom of the carving. The doors swing inward, and the priestess is entirely wooden again. Red runes carved into the walls and ceiling begin to glow, revealing the entry room. Despite the age of the place, it looks quite nice. There is a carpet upon the floor and several benches. Thankfully they seem to lack the same sort of 'styling' as the doorway. The air is warm, but not uncomfortably so.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko gasps in surprise and then feels a hot blush creep over her cheeks "D-damnit!" she swallows, trying to not look at the figure any more as she steps in. "... great." she eyes the runes that activate for her and slowly moves ahead. 

Von Krieger: The wooden door slams shut behind her, and Yuriko finds that this side sports the backside of the priestess. The locking mechanism seems to be a metal rod that the carving is using in a rather intimate way. The clacking of gears can be heard as the runes dim, the lighting replaced by that of a chandelier, which is lowering down. It is in the shape of a mer-creature with the lower body of an octopus and the upper body of a pretty woman. The animal part is made of gold, with candles placed in the suckers. The human part is colored silver. Her hair is copper, and seems to be a bit oxidized, having turned greenish. "Welcome to the Temple of Sanctified Lusts, honored pilgrim." she says, bowing, "It has been many years since we have seen visitors."

Yuriko Kinai: The elf erks as the door slams shut and then blinks at the chandelier. She eyes it curiously and blinks as it serves as a welcoming avatar. "Ah... sanctified lust? ... Great." she furrows a brow "I came here looking for the sacred artifact hidden in the depths of this temple..."

Von Krieger: She smiles, "Ah, you wish to take up the Trials of Titillation, Temptation, and Torment then. I must warn you that there are many outcomes for the challenge. Many of which you will find in the temple itself. Nearly all of the furnishings and residents of the temple are pilgrims like yourself that sought to take the Black Star of Lady Perious for themselves. If this dissuades you, your mount and yourself are welcome to stay in our guest's chambers for as long as is needed to regain your strength and move on. No ills will befall you in such a case."

Yuriko Kinai: She blinks and chews on her lower lip "... pardon? What do you mean, trials... and outcome?"

Von Krieger: "The only path to get to the Black Star is a series of tunnels, corridors, chambers, and paths leading deep inside the mountain. Much sorcery was placed upon them to assure that only those with the strongest will and desire could attain the Star. Out of several hundred pilgrims, only six have reached the Star Chamber, and by that time they were so altered that they were lacking in mentality to acquire it, or had been so warped by their trials that they wished to remain in the temple and its wonders, rather than return to the outside world."

Yuriko Kinai: She swallows some "... so, it is well protected... but my sister will try to acquire it and I have to prevent that..."

Von Krieger: The girl nods, "Very well. Would you like to rest before taking on the Trials?"

Yuriko Kinai: She shakes her head "I have to proceed quickly..."

Von Krieger: "Very well." she says, "My sisters will guide your way to the trial's entry chamber." she lets out a sigh and closes her eyes, her candles going out. Light appears in one of the main hallways. As Yuriko heads forward she finds it just as well decorated. It's wide enough to drive a wagon through. The walls are lines with paintings, sculpture, tapestries, artwork of all sorts. All centered of the theme of sex, all involving females. Or at least MOSTLY females. Looking up Yuriko sees more chandeliers, all sporting a young woman as the centerpiece.

Yuriko Kinai: She blushes, the paladin not used to such blatant displays of lust "... i wonder if all of those have been pilgrims too..."

Von Krieger: "Many of them, yes." whispers a voice just over Yuriko's shoulder. She turns to find the source, but sees no one there. "No, down here!" the voice says, once more from over Yuriko's shoulder. She finds that a small, bat-wings creature is sitting upon her armor. A small demoness, perhaps six inches high, wearing a dress that looks like it was made from a handkerchief. "I am Selene, honored pilgramess, and I am to be your guide and aid for as long as you are desire to continue the trials."

Yuriko Kinai: The female elf blinks and her eyes narrow a bit. "... you are a demoness..." she states, trying to forego long-indoctrinated reaction triggers. she is in a temple and a guest, she has to respect it.

Von Krieger: "I am." she says, nodding, "Technically I'm half imp. But before I attempted the trial, I was a paladin much as you are. It is through my centuries long residence basking in the power of the Black Star that I have become as I am. I was made into a faerie during my trial. With this diminutive form I could not complete the tasks that were ahead of me, nor did I have the strength to open the doors to escape. I admit that being here for so long as made me much of a fiend in mind as it has in body. But I do still serve honor and truth as best I can."

Yuriko Kinai: She frowns "... what is this order about? It sounds to be rather... demonic instead of holy."

Von Krieger: "This temple was originally a sanctuary of an order of fertility clerics. It was a peaceful place of study and experience. Farming, mining, art, masonry. The pantheon sported three fertility goddesses, sisters, one of light, one of dark, and one of twilight. The dark plotted to corrupt the temple to her own worship, and slowly over centuries she managed to twist the cleric's faith along with their minds. On the surface it seemed the same, but behind closed doors things became as you see now. The Headmistress of the order was granted great power, and delighted in altering novice sisters, guests, travelers. She used some of the ancient mining tunnels, placed many spells upon them, and placed young women in the maze for her own amusement." "In time the darkness of this place grew to the point where it became a wellspring of sinister power, corrupting the forest around it and all who dwelled within. In time the mining hit upon the very heart of the mountain, a great and pure gem of utmost power. The Headmistress, known as Lady Perious, sought to strengthen the wellspring, and did so by burying the mountain's heart in the fountainhead of darkness. In time the gem become the Black Star, the item which you seek. It is, in effect, a portable ley line. Though it currently only spews forth dark energies, it responds to the soul of its owner. A pure heart is capable of banishing the darkness in the gem."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko nods slowly and walks ahead "Then, no matter the trials and dangers, I must find it... if my sister where to get a hold of it... it might be the start of a new dark age of corruption..."

Von Krieger: "Very well." the imp says, guiding Yuriko to the start of the trials. Yuriko steps into the entryway to the trial room. There are a number of armor and weapon racks, all of them beautiful women. There are many pieces of armor and clothing, as well as weaponry. In the middle of the chamber is a waterfall with a pool of clear water. "The High Priestess demanded that all participants must leave weapons and armor behind, bathe, and take up the robes of a novice to her temple." Yuriko hears clanking noises behind her, but upon turning sees nothing. The imp snorts, "Don't mind that. Some of the armor girls are animate. They're just shy and don't like to move when anybody is looking."

Yuriko Kinai: "And if I fail to follow that demand I get punished?" she asks as she begins to remove her equipment.

Von Krieger: "Not punished, per se." the imp says. Yuriko finds that her armor comes off rather easily, and turning she sees a pair of mannequins aiding her in the task, though they don't move when she looks at them. They are made of black wood and shaped in generally feminine forms. The faces are simple, though oddly the lips are rather detailed, as are the nipples and loins. One of them has a few bits of armor, while another is totally naked.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko blinks "Not per se?" she asks and looks at the mannequins. "... do they put my armour on while I am in the trials?"

Von Krieger: "Typically yes. Better crafted or magical armor allows them to be more humanlike. They need an enchanted piece to be able to move outright if there is no one around to help dress, undress, or bathe."

Yuriko Kinai: She nods "Well, my equipment all sports magic, so that might be good for them." she shivers a bit as her pale flesh is revealed

Von Krieger: Yuriko closes her eyes, and the wooden girls easily have her armor and underclothing removed. Soft, smooth hands rub at sore muscles. Yuriko finds herself coaxed forward, into the pleasantly warm water of the pool.

Yuriko Kinai: With a sigh the elven paladin slips into the water, floating in the warmth

Von Krieger: The girls follow her in and Yuriko finds herself the centerpiece of what seems like half a dozen of the armored girls massaging, washing, and scrubbing her. They do quite a good job. Yuriko does find herself a bit tired and weary from the long flight, it feels quite nice to be pampered like this. After a few minutes the girls touches seem to be more... intimate, though not yet sexual. Yuriko can swear she can feel one of them kissing her neck as her tense muscles are massaged.

Yuriko Kinai: She blinks, mmming "Ooo, I could get used to..." she sighs contently. As the touches turn more sensual however, she blushes "A-ahh... hey..."

Von Krieger: Yuriko hears giggling, and the touches continue to be steadily more intimate.

Yuriko Kinai: "S-stop that... that's enough, I am clean..."

Von Krieger: The wooden girls slip away, though one helps Yuriko out of the pool, drying her off and helping her done the outfit. Surprisingly there are underclothes, a knee-length skirt, a simple cotton top with short sleeves and a neckline that shows a touch too much cleavage, socks, sandals, and a loose, but soft robe. Another begins to comb Yuriko's hair, as well as braiding it.

Yuriko Kinai: She blinks at the robe and dress-code, glancing around. "For a temple of this sort this seems quite... overdressed..." not that she complains

Von Krieger: The imp slips herself into a pocket on the front of the robe, "Novices wear the most clothing. Outwardly they are dressed like this to keep up the facade of this place being a temple of the Radiant goddess. The higher ranked a priestess is, the more deviant her attire becomes, though outside of the temple they all wore the robes. Both displaying their attire, or lack thereof, while maintaining the illusion, which could be broken by a properly aligned breeze, or being accidentally bumped into."

Yuriko Kinai: She nods "Alright then... how do we start?"

Von Krieger: "There are three doors behind the waterfall, one for an individual to take the trial alone, one with help, and one with a group. If you'd like me to come along, you'll need to take the middle." the imp says. Looking, Yuriko can see that the water right up against the wall is less than an inch deep, the lighting placed above it disguising the path. "This room is the first trial, by the by, and thankfully you passed."

Yuriko Kinai: She blinks "What do you mean? First trial... and are you sure you want to come along?"

Von Krieger: "If you drifted off in the water, falling asleep, or just relaxing and basking in the pleasures of the armor girls, you would've become one of them." the imp says. "And of course I'd like to come along. Though I cannot take the trial again on my own, I can accompany others. The paths are different each time, though. But I can help you with the rooms I've been through. Plus I'd like to stop being all of six inches tall, ya know? It'd absolutely maddening when you can't have fun with hardly any of the other girls or toys or anything here. Well, at least to mutual satisfaction. I've avoided the stables, since the beast girls try to use me as a dildo."

Yuriko Kinai: She shivers at the thought and blinks, nodding. "Alright then... middle path." she says "Dildo, eh... this place really turned vile, didn't it...?"

Von Krieger: "For certain definitions of vile." the imp says with a giggle. The doors to the trial seem to be much like the front door, except not as explicit. Instead they merely show a priestess with her arms spread, as if for an embrace. One door has two limbs, the middle door has four, and the third door has six limbs and a large, serpentine tail. "You'll want the one with four. Or the Marilith. But the effects of that one are, of course, meant for a group. They would be... interesting on an individual." she pauses, "That might be kind of fun. And interesting! Let's do that one instead!"

Yuriko Kinai: She stops and eyes the imp. "You already told me you got twisted in some way... why should i go through the group one when I am alone? You can't do the trial anymore..."

Von Krieger: "I said I can't do it on my own. I can come along as a guide, though."

Von Krieger: "If you've been changed in the temple, the door won't open for you."

Yuriko Kinai: She narrows her eyes and then goes for the marilith, eyeing the six limbed, snake tailed priestess before opening the door

Von Krieger: The doorway turns malleable and mobile, the six arms hugging Yuriko gently, the serpentine tail coiling around her legs. The door's lips press against her own, a forked tongue questing entry into Yuriko's mouth. The lights vanish, and Yuriko feels a sense of motion.

Yuriko Kinai: She blinks and gasps as she is enveloped by the door, squirming against the kiss

Von Krieger: Finding a struggle, the door ceases the kiss, instead merely hugging Yuriko tightly, seemingly petting her, nuzzling her neck, licking playfully at her while letting out a soft, happy sigh. "She doesn't get much action." the imp explains, "It's been some centuries since she's had someone choose her."

Yuriko Kinai: "I see..." she eyes the figure and gingerly kisses her back, returning the caress, if only to sooth the poor soul.

Von Krieger: The marilith gasps softly and returns the kiss. The sense of motion stops, and Yuriko finds herself in a rounded chamber in the embrace of a fully flesh and blood serpent demoness in a priestess' attire. She releases the embrace, blushing a bit and letting Yuriko free. "Th-thank you, Mistress." she says, clasping her hands and bowing. "I am now allowed mobility, no longer having to serve as the doorway."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko blinks at the marilith "... but, the other doorways? Weren't they also used and then freed?"

Von Krieger: "Not always, our affection has to be returned, but not out of lust. When a doorway is freed, one of the lesser Armor Attendants takes her place." she explains. The demoness removes her necklace, offering it to Yuriko. "You may use this to call upon me once during your trial to aid you, or to pass an effect to me in your place." she blushes, "I don't mind."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko nods slowly and takes the necklace, smiling. "Thank you..."

Von Krieger: The snake demoness vanishes in a cloud of shadow, revealing a throne behind her, on which is seated a spectral, winged woman. She too is wearing the robes of a priestess, but they're open and not covering much of anything. She has seemingly made the attempt to cover her four breasts and her bestial manhood, but only a token effort, as the garments are tight enough to see the counters of her nipples and maleness. "Welcome to my playroom, warrior." purrs the ghost, "I am Lady Perious. Or at least a shadow of her."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko eyes the twisted high priestess "A shadow... where is the real one?"

Yuriko Kinai: She tries to not stare at the obvious alterations

Von Krieger: "I am not sure. If she was as I am now, she was still mortal and has likely died of old age. But if she has advanced beyond me, than it is likely that she is either elsewhere in the trials beyond my sight, or serving at the feet, and between the legs, of our great goddess." she says, licking her lips. "You seek my Black Star, yes?" she says, standing.

Yuriko Kinai: She eyes the shadow and nods "Yes... i try to find it before someone else does, someone who would use its power for twisted and corrupted deeds..."

Von Krieger: The spirit clicks her tongue, "Oh! What fun is that, then?" she says as she walks toward Yuriko. "But I cannot deny potential pets access to my trials merely because I find them stuffy. I'm sure we'll meet again once you've loosened up a bit and realized the error of your ways." She peers down at Yuriko's chest, though the paladin realizes that she is instead looking at the tiny imp. "My my, how you've changed. I could've sworn I left you as a partially feline faerie, but here you are, having gotten in touch with your darkside." she smiles, "If you lead your companion astray and hinder her progress, I will restore your original form." the priestess says with a wicked grin.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko narrows her eyes at the priestess and huffs "My error? Spreading this sin would be an error..." she then blinks at the offer "... what?!"

Von Krieger: "No need to answer now. Your actions will tell the tale well enough." she says to the scowling imp. "Despite the darkness of this temple, kindness is rewarded here. You have followed the rules and treated my servants well. In return for that you are spared my challenge." she gestures at the throne, which slides to the side, showing a stairway forward. "You are free to proceed. Though if you'd like, you are welcome to stay for awhile. We so seldom have guests these days."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko eyes the priestess image "And what would we do here?"

Von Krieger: "Talk?" the spirit asks, and then grins, "Or fuck."

Yuriko Kinai: She eyes her silently "How come the dark sister could become stronger than her siblings?"

Von Krieger: "She hasn't. Radiant, Twilight, and Shade are all in balance. This temple became what it was due to the influence of the black and grey sisters upon those who lived here. Though they are opposed to one another, they are also friendly. The corruption of this temple was, essentially, akin to a practical joke."

Yuriko Kinai: "A practical joke... and turning humans into inanimate objects...?"

Von Krieger: "That is something that both my goddess and I find fun." she says with a grin, "After all, what fun are toys if they aren't there when you want to play with them."

Yuriko Kinai: "Fun for you maybe... fun for them?" she shakes her head and moves to the open passage

Von Krieger: "None of my pets truly suffer. They all enjoy themselves. As will you, once you've gone as far as you can in the trials and failed."

Yuriko Kinai: She looks at the shadow "I will succeed... and then I will free you of your corruption... and all other copies of you... as well as the original." she says and descends down the stair

Von Krieger: "By the end of the day, dear girl, your lips will be eagerly wrapped around my manhood." the spectre purrs. Yuriko descends down the steps, the air growing humid. "This is one of the places that's been set to mimic an outside area." the imp explains, "A jungle, by the scent of it. With fruit." there is indeed a sweet scent upon the air. There is thick foliage, but Yuriko presses through the grasses into a clearing. Fruits of all sorts grow on trees and bushes, raspberries, blueberries, strawberries, cherries, pears, oranges, lemons, limes, and bananas. The opposite side of the clearing 

Von Krieger: shows a portcullis overwrought with vines. There is a stone alter before it with a wooden figure with leafy hair, her fingers and toes extending into vines that blend with the overgrowth. She is reclining on the altar, legs spread. The vines have remained clear of a particular area, where a message is carved in one of the demonic languages.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko glances at the imp "You should think twice about the word of a demented spirit..." she says, the one and only warning. She won't and can't stop the imp from betraying her. She has to hope. She looks around, spying all the fruits curiously. She then notes the alter and slowly walks over to read the message

Von Krieger: "It says 'Present an offering of seed.'" the imp says. 

Von Krieger: Though the phrasing is a bit awkward, that does indeed seem to be what the inscription says.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko frowns "... this place is indeed lewd..." she looks at the phrasing and then at the various fruits

Von Krieger: The phrasing is a bit odd, likely due to the writer making a Common tongue pun of plant seeds and the term for semen. It doesn't seem to be a trick; rather it just seems to be an odd sense of humor.

Von Krieger: "I think it wants you to take the seeds out of some sort of fruit and stuff them inside her." the imp offers.

Von Krieger: "Or if you were a guy, or had guy parts, boink her silly."

Yuriko Kinai: "I will avoid touching anything here with my body..." she says, walking to the fruits and picking a lemon, bringing it to the vine lady

Von Krieger: It doesn't seem to do anything, even if Yuriko does as the imp instructs and puts the fruit in a naughty places. "Seeds only, I think." the imp says.

Yuriko Kinai: She sighs and begins to open the fruit to get a seed out, pressing it against the slit.

Von Krieger: The juices flow from the fruit and over Yuriko. Her skin grows pale and the black portions of her hair lighten to golden blonde. Yuriko feels something in her mind shifting, though she can't put her finger on exactly what. She knows that something is different but she feels... normal. Upon pressing the seed into the dryad she begins to move, grinding against Yuriko, her wet sex gripping her fingers tightly and needfully, "Mmm... more.. more!" she begs, emerald eyes looking pleadingly at the paladin.

Von Krieger: (Changes to Yuriko are 'typical blonde' in nature, she's more lustful and a bit more absentminded and ditzy, but not exceptionally so.)

Yuriko Kinai: The elf blinks in surprise and blushes some. She had dropped the lemon out of reflex. "More, huh..." she blinks and smiles, looking around, not finding the lemon again. She skips to the bushes and gets a few cherries. The first two she breaks open and the third she puts in her mouth, eats and gets the seed out, offering the dryad the three seeds

Von Krieger: Once more the juices flow over Yuriko, tinting her nails and lips ruby red and adding several streak to her red hair. She also gasps as she can feel her body altering, her sexual muscles growing stronger, as well as her bust growing larger. The fruits are absolutely delicious and sweet. The captive dryad lets out a blissful cry, the vines moving aside to allow Yuriko passage. "A-and you have to give an offering as well, little imp." the dryad says with a pleasured smile. "Could you pick one for me, please?" the imp says, "I don't think I'm strong enough. Though I suppose I could break apart some of the berries..." she says, taking to the air, looking to Yuriko.

Yuriko Kinai: She frowns a bit at the imp but then smiles, still a bit overcome by the addition to more a more sexual nature. She frowns. "... I think I know what the lemon did.." she plays with her blonde hair, eyes widening "... no.. nono... something dark..." she moves to the blueberries and gets one for the imp's sake

Von Krieger: "Thanks!" she says, grabbing it and alighting on the stone, her clawed hand able to pierce the berry and pluck out the seed. The juices flow over her, tinting her a deep blue. She lets out a soft gasp as her belly swells, making her look exceptionally pregnant. She grumbles and carefully gives the dryad the seed. Letting out a yelp as the dryad climaxes and coats her with sexual fluids. The imp lets out a soft moan as she grows several inches in height, her dark hair turning bright green. "Oh wow..." she says "I think that dryad 'juice' changes you in a way you want."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko watches, glad that she has not taken the berry now. However, the effect of the dryad. "... well, the passage is free..." she moves in, focusing on the idea of ridding herself of the blonde ditziness, wishing for a serious, focused personality, leaning in to lap at the juices. Some stray thoughts of being dominant slip in, strong, willful...

Von Krieger: Yuriko finds the ditziness fading, with her desire behind granted as she laps at the dryad's nethers, "P-please, don't stop." she moans. So shy, submissive, bound to the stone by the vines entwining with her own. So utterly helpless and desiring pleasure so much.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko mmms, feeling her mind lift. Deep down she finds delight in the shy request, feeling empowered that she can grant her what no one else could, lapping harder

Von Krieger: Yuriko feels her body tingle pleasantly, her skin darkening pas tits original shade, the blonde hair replaced with green, her red lips and nails also becoming the same shade. The dryad moans happily, grinding eagerly against Yuriko. Her necter is the most wonderful flavor Yuriko has ever experienced. There is a gentle probe upon Yuriko's mind, seeking out what physical alteration to herself she would most desire.

Yuriko Kinai: The elf mmms, deep in her mind she has admired more powerful races, felines but also dragonborns, for their physical prowess and built.

Von Krieger: Yuriko finds her own sounds of pleasure joining the elves as she grows, her elven frame blossoming outwards and upwards. Just a bit over six feet, very tall for an elf, Yuriko finds herself now comfortably over seven feet. Her lithe, willowy build replaced by a more powerful, predatory one. The dryad lets out a loud, blissful cry as she climaxes hard, panting as she slumps on the slab. "Th-thank you, my mistress." she says, "M-may your servant have a kiss before you leave?"

Yuriko Kinai: She blinks an amazement at her form flexing her arms. She smiles at the dryad "Yes..." she leans in to kiss her

Von Krieger: The dryad kisses Yuriko deeply, reaching up and embracing her, no longer bound to the slab. "Th-thank you, my mistress." she says, planting a kiss upon Yuriko's forehead. She can feel a small, green gem there. "My power is limited, but I will be able to subtly alter a change inflicted upon you."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko smiles, mmming "Thank you for your kind offering, my dear... enjoy your clearing and tend to it." she rubs her cheek and then joins the imp again, looking her over "Is that belly just for looks?"

Von Krieger: "I hope so." she says with a scowl, giving it a poke. The imp looks over Yuriko and then flits up to sit upon her shoulder. Yuriko's clothes hold, though they are a bit tight, and more than a bit more revealing than they once were. "You look nice like this." the imp says, admiring Yuriko's larger, more powerful form.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko mmms "Thank you... I have often dreamed about such a frame..." she admits, cupping her larger breasts "Though those cherries... i felt something tighten in my loins." she walks ahead, the im, albeit grown, still easily fitting on her shoulder.

Von Krieger: "Yeah, I think they correspond to one of the trials I had to do. Cherries enhance sexuality and femininity, all the berries turn you that color, blueberries give you a belly, raspberries make you more bestial, strawberries make you more plant-like, lemons sap the intellect, limes sap knowledge and experience, oranges promote growth. Pears make you pear shaped, and bananas enhance masculine sexuality."

Yuriko Kinai: She eyes her "... why did you not tell me before?"

Von Krieger: "Because I can't read your mind? All you did was change colors. If I'd remembered I wouldn't have taken the blueberry! I'd have gone for the orange!" she says just as the portcullis slams shut behind them. "Drat!"

Yuriko Kinai: "Try to remember your trials cutie... it would come in handy, We have been lucky now..." she says and pets her gently before walking along

Von Krieger: Yuriko walks along the vine-laced hall, which breaks into a 4-way path. Each of the ways ahead has a statue above the doorway, simple ones, one accentuating the bust, one the belly, and one the hips. "Oh great." the imp grumbles, "This is one of those places where you usually have a change forced upon you, always related to what's shown on those figures above the door."

Yuriko Kinai: "Well then..." she goes for the path with the hips

Von Krieger: Yuriko steps though the doorway and drops to her knees, overwhelmed with sensation. She feels her curves upon her hips and rump growing wider, matching the enhancement to her bust, but there is also something else that comes with it, a heightening of sensitivity in her loins. She can feel her nethers tingled, altering, growing more pronounced. "Oh crap. Oh crap., Oh... mmmm..." the imp moans, "Oh yeah, the magic definitely is more interesting when it's meant for a group."

Yuriko Kinai: The statuesque elf moans and gasps, hands holding her expanding rear and hips. She pants and as the changes slow down, stands to quickly take a look beneath the robe at her loins "... what was that?"

Von Krieger: "It's meant for a group, at least three people. So we got whacked with two changes each." the imp explains. Yuriko finds that her netherlips are swollen and puffy, exending perhaps an inch outward from where they ought to be. Her clit it also similarly oversized, not merely in size, but in length. She has a psuedocock several inches in length.

Yuriko Kinai: "Aw... no..." she sighs and quickly covers up, blushing "... next time, we take the single route..." she mumbles

Von Krieger: "I don't think we have the option. We took the group challenge." the imp says, mmming softly, "Though it's weird, it does feel pretty good."

Yuriko Kinai: "It is still weird, more so than feeling good..." she says and walks ahead. Seeing they have just started... Yuriko does not call upon the favours from the marilith or the dryad. She looks around the room they got in

Von Krieger: Yuriko steps into a room that looks crudely carved from the bare rock, there are several bottles upon a central dais, various alcohols it seems, and many colored potions on shelves. The way forward is a narrow tunnel, unlit, but two red pinpoints glow. The archway shows more writing in that language, "A meal the undead creature spies, with forked tongue, keen nose, and glowing eyes, so with potions three craft a grand disguise, but recall as you seek the prize, half are true and half are lies." the imp says, letting out a snort. "Bleh, dog-daemonic. It only rhymes if you translate it to Common. Not poetry at all!" The potions seem to be divided into four sections, animals, sentient races, body parts, and 'effects' "Enhance" "reduce" "double" "halve" that sort of thing.

Yuriko Kinai: She blinks and walks over to the potions "... i have to turn myself into a deamon in order to trick the demon waiting?"

Von Krieger: "Oh! I've done this one before! Subtleties in the translation, I think. 'Disguise' is meant in the sense of illusion. Half of the instructions aren't true, and half of the potions you select will be permanent, rather than illusions. The three potions thing is a lie, so are two of the four traits used to describe the creature. I think. We can see that glowing eyes is true... though when my party did it, we just figured it was a way to get the participants to choose potential alterations."

Yuriko Kinai: She frowns and looks at the options "So, undead... forked tongue, keen nose and glowing eyes... we know we need glowing eyes, whether illusion or not..." she says and looks at a potion offering such.

Von Krieger: "I dunno, we just mixed stuff together that sounded good and it worked. I think you're supposed to do something where you don't look like your current self. Though this is also one of the few times I can remember where you have such a wide variety of options to chose from to alter yourself."

Von Krieger: "So make two concoctions of something you'd like and down them sepperately. That way you'll have one actually happen and one just be an illusion."

Yuriko Kinai: She eyes the imp. "You sure about that?" she looks over the potions and picks female sex and the reduce effect, combining those as a first try. She downs the potion, waiting.

Von Krieger: "It won't work until you have at least three." the imp says, mixing her own potions.

Von Krieger: (Halve would put the effect of the alteration about halfway between current state and normal, reduce would go all the way back to normal)

Yuriko Kinai: "... ugh, joy..." she says before downing her potion, stopping. She looks for a third ingredient she might want to pick for reduction... she chooses hips as well and then downs the potion.

Von Krieger: "Err... three in total. I meant like two potions, each with two or so parts." the imp says. Yuriko can feel her overly wide hips shrinking, as well as her netherlips. But she also feels something growing, her psuedocock extending outward an additional several inches. The imp hums happily as she selects her small drops of potion and downs them. "Bugger." she says as her height remains the same, though a shimmering aura appears around her, the general size and shape of if she were twice as tall.

Yuriko Kinai: She gasps and blinks "Hey... why did that grow?" she points at the pseudopenis

Von Krieger: "Hmm..." the imp says, flitting over to that section of potions. "Oh bleh!" she says, pointing at a bottle marked "clitoris," "I think our host is playing silly buggers with the definition of 'female sex.' Essentially a half-truth of what it says on the bottle, plus it reversing the effect for one of the affected areas. I did say that the 'three' part of the inscription was a lie, you wanted two pairs of two effects. You use an odd number you get half0truths like that so the 'half true, half lies' thing applies..." she waves a hand, "Bleh. The sorceress figured it out. It always made my head hurt."

Yuriko Kinai: The elf grumbles. "Great... anyway, still have to do the illusion to get past the demon...." she says and looks for eyes and tongue, picking demon if it exists and mixes the three concoctions

Von Krieger: Yuriko sticks out her tongue, seeing it normally, as well as it having a faint aura around it in a general forked shape. "That'll work." the imp says, heading off into the tunnel. Once inside it doesn't seem quite so dark as Yuriko walks over the uneven terrain quite easily. At the end of the hall she finds a stairway winding downwards around a statue of a gargoylish woman, her stony body assuring she is not demonic. "Hmph. Overgrown imp. Too big to be tender enough for a meal." she says as the imp passes. Her glowing eyes widen as she spies Yuriko, and lowers her head, bowing. "I am performing my role as best I can, my lady. Might I add that your new host body looks absolutely stunning." she says, licking her lips. She seems to be eyeing Yuriko's loins, her large psuedocock an obvious bulge with her short skirt and tight panties.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko eyes the gargoyle, wondering what this is about "Mmm... that is good, servant..." she notices the look, smirking lightly "Would you like to suck upon it, as a reward for your services...?"

Von Krieger: "Y-yes, mistress. So badly." she says. The gargoyle girl isn't very big, perhaps four and a half feet in height. She moves on her raised dais so that Yuriko can take a seat as she hops down. She is careful not to damage Yuriko's clothes with her claws. The paladin's sexually dominating side coming into play as she grips the girl's horns as the gargoyle's forked tongue encircled her member. It spring to full hardness as the winged creature happily suckles, almost hungrily. As the pleasuring continues, Yuriko finds a small connection to the creature, her stony body malleable like clay. She can alter the girl however she likes, though just one alteration per climax that she 'feeds' her.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko mmms and shivers, feeling the connection. she groans, rolling her hips, thrusting her fake cock in and out of the gargoyle's mouth as she holds onto her horns

Von Krieger: The sensation is wonderful, incredible, unlike anything Yuriko has felt before. The gargoyle's tongue is long enough to slip into Yuriko's sex, the creature seeming to know just where to caress to make Yuriko cry out in bliss. Her psuedoshaft tightens, but it does not have any fluid to gush forth, though her proper sex seems to more than make up for this. The gargoyle drinks down the paladin's juices as Yuriko had the dryad not too long before.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko moans loudly and then wills changes onto the gargoyle. The tiny thing, while sexy and most likely strong... she infuses her with growth, willing her body to develop into that of a war-gargoyle rather than her diminutive form. "Oh yes... yessss... let me reward you, servant..."

Von Krieger: The gargoyle moans happily as she grows, her small frame expanding outward into something massive, heavy, and powerful. "Th-thank you mistress!" she says, hugging Yuriko tightly. Yuriko's body is all tingly after the wonderful climax. She pets the gargoyle, who yawns sleepily, climbing back up onto her pedestal, guarding once more. The paladin smiles at her well-behaved thrall and descends the stairs, her tail swaying with each step she takes, though her wings feel a bit cramped... For a moment Yuriko pauses, finding the presence of wings and tail odd, but then again she's rather sure they've been a part of her for quite some time...

Yuriko Kinai: The elf blinks a bit, looking at the imp. "Does something seem wrong for you?" she asks the former paladin, rubbing the back of her neck as they reach the end of the stairs

Von Krieger: "Well, you seemed to enjoy having a pseudopenis quite a bit..." the imp says, "And the wings and tail are new, unless you've been holding out on me."

Yuriko Kinai: She blinks and looks over her shoulder, swaying her tail. "... are you sure? I think i have had those for quite a while..."

Von Krieger: Her wings and tail are like those of the gargoyle, colored slate grey, though hers are made of flesh rather than stone. "I think so. But they don't seem to be causing a problem or anything. And they make you look sexy, I think." the imp says, still blue but lacking the rounded belly.

Yuriko Kinai: She smiles and nods "Then it's alright... where did your belly go?" she asks, walking along

Von Krieger: "Got rid of it with one of the potions. Though I was honestly hoping the double size one would work. But it's consolation, I guess." the imp says, resuming her place on Yuriko's shoulder. The winged paladin finds the small demon's presence oddly comforting now for some reason. Though her somewhat bestial appearance is odd, the imp does look rather cute. Yuriko wonders why she never noticed before.

Yuriko Kinai: the paladin sighs, bringing one finger up to rub the imp between the ears. "I wonder what comes next..." she remarks as they walk ahead.

Von Krieger: The imp purrs and leans into the petting. The way ahead once more features ways with statues above the doors, featuring a snake, a frog, and... the third statue appears to have been pulled down and thrown onto the tiles, shattering it.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko blinks and stops. "Do you know what rested there?" she asks, kneeling down to inspect the shattered shards

Von Krieger: She shakes her head, "Not so well. I just remember than the barbarian pulled it down after the sorceress went through, and then we took one of the other ones. We met up later. But I don't really remember what happened... I kind of sacrificed my memories of what happened to the other members of my group somewhere in the trials in order to keep going after they couldn't."

Yuriko Kinai: She frowns, if the barbarian did yank it down it might have done something not too kind to the sorceress. She looks at the pieces, trying to identify something.

Von Krieger: The fragments are all too small to identify. It looks like they were stomped on.

Yuriko Kinai: "you said the sorceress was the mind of your party?"

Von Krieger: "I did. She continued to be a help in the dungeon, that I can remember. But I don't remember what she was turned into. The frog path made me smaller, and it altered the others in the group physically, but not like I got altered. That I can recall."

Yuriko Kinai: She nods "Shall we try her path then? Or the snake..."

Von Krieger: "Let's try her path. I'm kind of curious as to what it is." the imp says. "And I don't want to lose my arms or legs or wings or anything like that. Which might be an option with the snake path."

Yuriko Kinai: She nods, agreeing with that and then, the two step through the unknown doorway

Von Krieger: Yuriko feels a warm, wet sensation over her skin. It feels wonderful and she lets out a pleasured sigh as her skin grows smooth and slick, slug-slime oozing from her pores, and an awful lot of it. Her imp, however, has apparently gained an extra set of eyes, poking up on stalks from her forehead. She wiggles them around, "That's feel funny." she says with a giggle, her blue skin also slick and slimy.

Yuriko Kinai: She mmms, eyeing the imp and looking at herself. "Well, that explains why the barbarian smashed the statue..." she remarks, her clothes quickly clinging to her frame, utterly soaked.

Von Krieger: "Yeah. They were an item." the imp says as Yuriko's slate-grey skin shows through her lightly hued robes. The imp snuggles up to Yuriko's neck, "Mmm... you smell really nice now."

Yuriko Kinai: She smirks "I feel also nice... the slime is quite the soothing balm to the skin..." she says and looks where they have ended up

Von Krieger: She finds herself in another throne room like the one she entered into at the start. The spirit is there once again, looking her over and grinning. She's also stroking her rather prominent equine shaft. "My my, you've had quite the experience, my pet. You look absolutely gorgeous." she says, standing and approaching Yuriko. "So very sexy and powerful. I can scarcely recognize the elven warrior that entered here a few hours ago."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko huffs, eyeing the priestess "Maybe from the outside, but I am still me... and you will find yourself freed of this vile place which has become a trap for everyone entering it..."

Von Krieger: "I may, I may not." she says, "How are you feeling? I get the sense that you're actually enjoying yourself quite a bit."

Yuriko Kinai: "I got quite a few perks out of this, so far... I will admit that."

Von Krieger: She nods, "That you have. In order to proceed, however, you have do something for me, or have something done to you. Your choice is to pleasure me orally and have one change undone, or to continue on, but having two alterations of my choice further enhanced upon you."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko eyes her, looking at the equine shaft with a mild frown. However, the priestess would try to slow her down or make it so she could not proceed normally "I will please you..." she would not back down... and besides, she may be a paladin, but she was sure the priestess underestimated her knowledge, even if she preferred to hide it.

Von Krieger: "Good girl." the spectre whispers, taking a seat on her throne, "What alteration would you like me to remove?" she says, reaching down and running her fingertips over Yuriko;s wing membranes, making her moan softly at the touch.

Yuriko Kinai: "I want my normal sized clitoris back..." she says, shivering at the touch as she kneels down to caress the massive cock, tongue darting out

Von Krieger: "Very well." the demoness says, coaxing Yuriko to lie down upon the steps. Though translucent, the priestess feels perfectly solid. Her large, horse shaft stretching Yuriko's jaw wide. She has a faint, sweet, pleasant flavor to her, and she is quite skilled as she returns the favor, taking Yuriko's psuedocock into her mouth, using her fangs and her demonic tongue to tease and please Yuriko in ways she could scarcely imagine.

Yuriko Kinai: The former elf groans, panting as she works the massive shaft over, using her tongue and hands, coating the member with her cool slime to add to the sensation as her own pseudo-cock is teased and pleased

Von Krieger: The priestess makes Yuriko quiver with physical bliss, keeping her tormentingly on the absolute edge of climax for what seems like forever. From the apprciative moans she makes, she is also quite enjoying Yuriko's ministrations.

Yuriko Kinai: The changed humanoid suckles and slurps, taking the length deeper into her throat, sucking hard to get her off even as her body quivers, so close to the edge

Von Krieger: And the priestess continues to hold her there, making Yuriko want to beg her, to plead with her to make her climax. She shudders as she is brought as close to the edge as she can be without climax, her entire body brought to the edge, feeling so wonderful, better than nearly anything she has ever experienced in her life. "And you want to give this up?" the priestess whispers softly.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko shudders, narrowing her eyes. She slows her own movements, trying to tease the priestess as much as she is teased "Y-yes... I am still... me.." she replies throatily before working on the massive cock again, slow, agonizingly

Von Krieger: "Very well." the priestess says with a moan, finally bringing Yuriko over the edge, allowing her own self to finally release. The sensation is wonderful, different from before. Her psuedomember has been, for a time, transformed into the real thing. Each eruption from it reducing the size until she is left with a normal sized clitoris and a belly full of spirit-seed. The priestess pulls her member free, smiling at Yuriko and chuckling, "Did I not say earlier that your lips would be eagerly wrapped around my manhood?" she says, and then turns to the imp. "You have succeeded wonderfully at your assigned task, dear girl. Now, allow me to impart a portion of your former form..." though the imp's blue skin, wings, and tail remain, her foot tall body alters, becoming more human than demonic, losing her slug-antennae. "Continue as you are, and the next time we meet, your full humanity will be restored. If you want it." the spirit says, vanishing, her throne sliding out to the way to reveal a round hole.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko huffs as she gets up, shivering in the afterglow and rubbing over her full belly. She eyes the imp. "Well, there we go... ready to go on?" she looks at the more human than demon critter now.

Von Krieger: The imp nods and blushes, "Sh... she's lying. I'm not helping her."

Yuriko Kinai: She smirks "I know... she was right, though... I did wrap my lips around her cock... but it was because she gave me a chance..." she lifts the imp up and proceeds with her

Von Krieger: The hole is, it seems, an angled pipe leading downward. There is a moderate flow of water, and Yuriko's slimy slickness makes for a pleasant, quick, thrilling waterslide ride, dumping her out into a pool of water. The air is warmer than usual, as well as more humid. Yuriko's altered body finds it to be very pleasant. Emerging from the water she finds herself in an area that looks like the temple from earlier, at least in architecture. The doorway ahead is engraved with a scene of two women in battle. Near the handle there are two slots, one on either side. Placed around the room are a number of coin-like objects, some made of metal, some of stone, others sparkling gems, and a few made of bits of smoothed and polished dragon scale. Upon each is engraved a small pictogram, representing some sort of creature, concept, or emotion. "Pay toll to the spirit of body and the spirit of mind." the imp says, reading the inscription.

Yuriko Kinai: "Hmph... great... tis is a change forced, but at least... we can determine it..." she remarks and looks around the various coins. She finds a sabertoothed feline upon a gem and a dragon-like demon. She puts the demon into the body, the feline into the mind slot

Von Krieger: Yuriko's urge to control, to dominate; to toy with those weaker then her grows. She feels comfortable in her altered body, which alters further. Her nails extend, tearing through the overly stretched socks she's been wearing as they become massive claws. She lets out a pleasured moan as her jaw pops, reforming into a serpentine muzzle, her neck elongating. Her tail and wings grow, her legs popping and shifting into a more bestial configuration. She would now be equally at home upon two legs, four, or taking to the air. She shivers as secondary changes begin, her mind becoming more draconic, plotting, calculating, and her body more feline, her ears changing shape, her fangs becoming sabers, and a pleasant tingle upon her chest resulting in two additional pairs of nipples, not yet breasts, appearing upon her.

Von Krieger: (What material were the items?)

Yuriko Kinai: (kitty was a ruby and the dragon was a black dragon's scale)

Yuriko Kinai: (why?)

Von Krieger: Yuriko feels some strange, magical potential taking root in her, though she knows not what it is, her next two changes will be influenced in some way by the objects she chose. She looks at the imp to find her with her legs and tail merged into that of a serpent, her wings grown to carry the additional weight. She coils around Yuriko's shoulder and chest, nuzzling her neck with her own serpentine head, "I kind of like being transformed and trying out different things." she says, "I don't care about being human, I just want to be big enough to interact with normal sized people."

Yuriko Kinai: "Mmm... then you are with the right elf, my pet..." the changed paladin rumbles, grinning a bit darkly as she looks over her new, bestial form. "So powerful..." she rumbles and then pushes ahead as the passage is freed after her toll, her steps thudding, walking on two legs for the moment.

Von Krieger: The way ahead continues to grow warmer, the heat seeming to fill Yuriko to her very core. The warmth, for some reason, turns her on. The increasingly tight clothes, coupled with her own naturally lubed body also creates a pleasant arousing effect. She finds herself in another four way passage, but rather than having a statue above each doorway, the place is blank. On the left wall there is a statue in the general shape of a woman, and on the other a statue of a man.

Yuriko Kinai: The dragoness rumbles at the wonderful rubbing, smirking as she looks at the doorways. "What do you think? Looks like a scale to me... female... to male..." she points at each passage and gives the imp a light nuzzle "So, want to accompany me or pick your own route?"

Von Krieger: "I think I'll take this one." she says, going through the 'female' corridor, no changes happening to her that Yuriko can see.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko follows her, having been set on choosing it too

Von Krieger: Yuriko's body erupts with pleasure, the ruby gem reversing her next change, and the dragon scale making her desire this change, as well as the next one. She feels the now familiar sensation of her clit growing, extending. But this is coupled with a tingling in her belly and her sex. Yuriko lets out a moan as her draconic sheath forms, her bestial member tearing through her panties, gushing seed as she climaxes, now a well-endowed shemale.

Yuriko Kinai: The dragoness cries out, moaning as the cock quickly forms and then coats the floor with her spunk. She pants and growls, shuddering. "A-ahhh... s-so intense..." she growls, sucking in deep breaths

Von Krieger: "Are you alrig... oh my..." the imp says, gawking at Yuriko's new addition. "And you'd JUST gotten rid of that too."

Yuriko Kinai: She growls and flicks her tongue out, panting. "Mmmm.. and I don't even know why... it feels so good... so right."

Von Krieger: "Maybe it's because it's a proper cock, and not just a look alike?" the imp offers. "You know, I... I think I could... please you with my slimy, serpentine coils if... if you'd like." she says, a bit embarrassed, but also somewhat eager now that she's finally a proper size and shape to have some fun with Yuriko.

Yuriko Kinai: The former elf smirks down at the former imp-girl. "mmm... come here my pet and show me what you can do..."

Von Krieger: So much smaller, but yet so wonderful. Her slick scales feel wonderful as te winged snake-girl wraps her tail around Yuriko's draconic member. She strokes it with her arms and sings, her tiny tongue lapping at the slit. What a wonderful pet she makes. Yuriko finds herself wanting her to remain like this. The way her slick tail coils around Yuriko's shaft, the way she can move different portions of it... certainly superior to nearly any pussy she would find. Yuriko continues onward as her pet pleasures, her, walking on all fours, a grin upon her draconic snout as she enters the next room. The room is very damp, condensation dripping from the ceiling. The ground is slick, and there are a few pits several feet deep, partially full with water. The room is a mix of brown and grey. Yuriko cannot see a door but she... she lets out a soft hiss as her pet milks a pleasant climax from her. Mmm... it would be a bit more fun if there were more of her to play with. In the center of the room is a slightly raised circle, upon it a frozen figure, seemingly made of clay, sculpted wonderfully into a hermaphroditic, though mostly female form. She looks like she was once elven, sporting only the pointed ears. But she has a feline muzzle, scaled skin, strange looking, almost fungal wings, snakes for hair, a cobra's hood, two extra arms, a rounded, pregnant belly, three serpentine tails, hoofed feet, and canine paws for hands. Her legs are spread, her mouth open, her member erect, all inviting... There is a collar around her neck with small runes "A doll of clay, merely a toy for the raping, her malleable body made perfect for shaping. Her sex and her mouth for use any day, a trait unwanted by you taken away. Her member so sensitive, quivering and quaking, allowing to you any trait for the taking." there is also a large glob of clay nearby, apparently for forming into new additions.

Yuriko Kinai: The dragon cries out as she climaxes, shuddering and growling. She eyes the statue with lust and mmms, licking her lips "I know what I want from you. doll..." she remarks and lowers her head to suck on the hard, erect cock.

Von Krieger: Upon Yuriko's touch the clay figure shudders and moans, her body half sunken into the ground moving. She gasps, her tails writhing as she places her hands upon Yuriko's head. "Oh... oh that feels so wonderful..." she says, almost sobbing. "Th-thank you, mistress. S-so many people just u-use me... p-piling their unwanted ch-changes..."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko rumbles around the member as she suckles and slurps, mmming deeply and contently, using her skilled tongue to pleasure the former elven girl

Von Krieger: The girl moans happily, wrapping her legs around Yuriko's body as she lets out lusty cries, grinding against the dragoness for a few moments before she climaxes. Her seed is sweet, delicious, carrying with it the change that Yuriko sought to acquire from her.

Yuriko Kinai: She mms happily, sucking from her. It is not only one change, she was admiring the snakes as well as her female pussy, suckling hotly

Von Krieger: Yuriko feels a tickle upon her head and neck, her green and red hair merging into thick, muscular bodies for her many serpents. She can feel them forming, a part of her, and yet also in part their own small animal intellects. They hiss softly, their slime-dripping bodies slithering over one another, slipping down, helping Yuriko to pleasure the clay doll. Despite her climax she continues to buck against Yuriko. She pants, beyond words as the pleasure builds in her until she erupts a second time, massive, Yuriko gulping down the even sweeter seed by the mouthful. She feels a new slit opening behind the heavy balls of her sheath, just as it was before, tight, sensitive, wonderful. But this is accompanied by something else: a swelling in her belly, a new, but comfortable weight. Yuriko feels swollen with eggs. But it is not a problem, she adores the feeling. The last bit fo magic from the coin offering assuring that it will be so.

Yuriko Kinai: The pregnant herm moans and pulls away, licking her lips "mmm... delicious..." she rumbles, a bit confused as to why she got the pregnancy but... she loves the feeling, the sensation. She smacks her lips, eyeing the doll. "And you my dear... would you like for me to form something upon your frame? Or my pet to take something else?"

Von Krieger: "I... I..." she stammers, looking over herself. She then lowers her gaze, "It is not for me to ask for anything, my mistress. It is my fate to be altered by the whim of those whom pass through,,, oooh..." she moans as the former imp stretches her serpentine jaw wide to take in the doll's member. Her tail reaches out, dragging most of the clay pile over, though she doesn't seem to be doing anything with it. After a few moments the clay girl erupts again, her climax drawn out for a long time as she pours a great deal of her mass into the imps eager maw. When all is said and done the doll is hald her former size, while the imp has gained all that mass, her humanoid torso now somewhat human sized, though smallish. "Oh... oh mistress, that was heavenly." the doll says with a sigh and a pleased grin upon her face.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko rumbles and smiles, grinning at her pet "Mmm... quite the display there, pet..." she coos at the doll and wonders what will happen with the clay

Von Krieger: The extra clay flows into the doll, restoring her to about halfway between her diminutive size and the size she was before. Yuriko's serpent pet grins, coiling her body around the dragoness. Her heavy weight feeling quite comfortable. She wraps her arms around Yuriko's middle, resting her head upon the dragon's shoulder. She grins and reaches down with a clawed hand, making a few marks upon the girl's loins, which take shape, restoring her femsex. The doll snuffles softly, "Th-thank you so much."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko nuzzles the girl's cheek "Oh you are quite welcome my dear... your burden should be less now."

Yuriko Kinai: She runs her talons over the serpent's frame "My pet has good foresight

Von Krieger: "Thank you, Mistress Yuriko." the pet purrs.

Von Krieger: The doll reaches up and hugs Yuriko, "Thank you once more, my mistress, now back to sleep." she says, laying back, half sunken into the floor. Her body becoming soft clay once more. Yuriko can hear the sound of rushing water, one of the pits having the bottom move aside to show a stairway.

Yuriko Kinai: She smiles "Rest well, doll..." Yuriko rumbles and flicks her tongue over the serpent's head before she spies the staircase, beginning to descend it. "Have you seen your party yet, my pet?" she asks casually

Von Krieger: "No, my mistress." she says, nuzzling at Yuriko's serpents. The passageway is narrow, Yuriko would have difficulty with it were she not capable of quadrupedal motions. The ground beneath her feels like soil. Eventually she emerges into a cave, the air thick with the scent of forest loam, fresh rain, and fungus. Yuriko finds herself in a dwarven mushroom garden, a gentle, warm rain falling from above. Looking around she can see feminine shapes in the stalks of some of the larger mushrooms, other ones with slick, gleaming, gelatinous caps that hold still squirming figures within. In the center of the garden there is a small gazebo, where cave flowers grow, providing shelter. "Ah my pets, we have visitors." says a pleasant voice inside. A brown-black skinned face, sleek with slime much as Yuriko's is peeks out. Her solid black eyes looking the dragoness over. The slug-sorceress slithers out, her lower body more serpent than snake. Her once regal robes are long since stained with mud and slime, but the mythril staff still gleams down to the last piece of elegant elven filigree. "Paladin, it seems you've found a friend." the sorceress says with a smile. Yuriko's pet nods, "I have, sorceress."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko looks at her, mming "I have heard of you... the one who solved most of the riddles for the party." she rumbles, eyeing the altered elf curiously

Von Krieger: She nods, "That is correct." she says, letting out a soft gasp, something moves beneath her robes, "We were quite close on our path to attaining the star. Ours trapsmith took the spirit's offer to leave the maze, I was consumed by the error of my choice in potion, having chosen first. Multiply masculine chastity. The lie was the latter, lust. The ache in my manhood just grew and grew until I could no longer take it. My love made a poorly worded vow, and I could not stop myself. He just looked so wonderfully cute made all small, soft, and feminine."

Yuriko Kinai: The dragoness clicks her tongue, looking at her robes "mmm... so where is he then?" she eyes the mushrooms and then looks back at the slug-mage, her many serpents eyeing her curiously. No ill feelings, curiosity. "And are you holding the next trial in this room or did you settle here?"

Von Krieger: "She is a part of me now. She forms my manhood." the sluggirl says, moaning softly, "Anatomically correct for a slug, mind you. Mmm... she spends most of our waking time slithering over me." she says, grinning, "And I chose to stay here. It is the place most comfortable in the temple complex for my warped body. "This is meant to be an area of rest and pleasure. The captives here are from the solo section of the trials. I have taken to tending them, assuring that each does not want for pleasure, and if I can, placing them in a way that they can best enjoy themselves."

Yuriko Kinai: "Mmm, I see..." she moves around, looking at some of the mushrooms and the figures inside the gelatinous caps before walking ahead to the gazebo

Von Krieger: She cannot see a single male figure in the bunch; all of them are feminine in shape, though some sport male aspects. "There are three places you can go from here, the stables, the rookery, or the sanctuary. Each will eventually lead you to the Black Star." the sorceress says, moaning softly, resting her staff against the gazebo as she caresses her plentiful breasts through the robe. "It's so wonderful here..."

Yuriko Kinai: she flicks her tongue out and nuzzles the she-serpent against her form. "The sanctuary? What is this?" she watches the lusty mage

Von Krieger: "The stables will have mundane changes, the rookery more magical, and the sanctuary, where the most powerful changes will be, angelic and demonic in nature." she explains, panting a bit. "Oh... be careful right there..." she whispers before a loud moan passes her lips.

Yuriko Kinai: She nods and looks at her pet, smirking "Come my dear... we have to go on... and when we are done, will create a place that is less restricted for your friend." she looks at the mage "Where do we find the sanctuary?"

Von Krieger: She points to one of the paths from the gazebo. "That way." she says, leaning back on the steps, one hand slipping beneath her robe, caressing her feminine sex.

Yuriko Kinai: She smirks and bows "Enjoy your climax, mage..." she follows the path to the sanctuary

Von Krieger: Yuriko finds a stairway, lushly carpeted, the soft fibers feeling wonderful upon her paws, though she leaves quite the slimy, muddy mess behind her as she climbs.

Yuriko Kinai: She rumbles, walking ahead to the sanctuary, enjoying the sensation of the soft carpet, while it is soft and not sticky, that is

Von Krieger: Reaching the top of the stairs Yuriko finds three doors with beautiful stained glass images above them. The first shows a feather winged woman in a from fitting white dress, the second a Marilith in full battle armor, and the third a pair of naked succubi in carnal embrace.

Yuriko Kinai: "well my pet... would you like to choose?" she grins, eyeing the marilith as well as the succubus doors

Von Krieger: "Hmm... let us take the path of the succubus, my mistress." the serpent hisses.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko smirks, quite curious how her current frame and mind would mix with the lust demon. She moves to the doors, pushing them open and stepping through...

Von Krieger: Yuriko lets out a moan as her body shifts, smooth, slimy skin vanishing, serpents becoming simple hair once more. Fangs and claws becoming simple tooth and nail. In a few moments her massive, powerful draconic form is gone. Replaced with her original elven self, though she keeps her rounded belly, draconic shaft, wings, and tail. The sensation of change is intense, pleasurable, enough to make Yuriko climax from her twin sexes. Her pet is altered much the same way, her serpentine form vanishing, though she seems to be growing. Awed, Yuriko watches as her diminutive pets grows into a powerful creature, beautiful, a mix of elf, ogre, orc, troll, and dragon. She towers over her mistress. Yuriko can feel her altered form just beneath the surface, able to be called upon with just the slightest effort.

Von Krieger: The pet chuckles, looking over her powerful form, "I had forgotten I was this big." she says with a chuckle, and in a flash she is her small, imp-sized self again. "I can change to take on all the forms I've had." she says, grinning.


Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko blinks in surprise and then grins as she feels the power beneath the surface. She clicks her tongue and takes on the dragon-form once more. "Mmm... quite welcome... very much so." she rumbles and looks around with her long neck

Von Krieger: Yuriko finds herself in a small temple, several padded benches scattered around, as well as an alter. An elven women is chained to it by a collar around her neck. Yuriko can see that she has been altered, sporting curves that no elf would sport naturally. Breasts and belly are almost obscene in size. She looks fearfully at Yuriko. The dragon's cock stirs, longing to sample a proper female. She can scent a pleasant sweetness upon the air, the elf altered to produce delicious nectar from breast and sex alike. She is the perfect fucktoy for such a powerful beast.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko licks her lips and slowly saunters to the sacrifice, mmming. "What's your name, pet?" she asks with a rumble.

Von Krieger: "Shelena, p-p-priestess." she stammers.

Yuriko Kinai: "Mmmm... are you here to serve as my sacrifice... so I can sink my cock into your many openings?"

Von Krieger: She lowers her head and nods, "I am here for the priestesses to use as they see fit, my mistress."

Yuriko Kinai: She grins and advances on her... only to undo her. "Then know, I am not here to use you like a toy..." she says and leans down, her main head and the snakes kissing and licking over her lush frame, pleasuring her. It was not easy to resist the urge to just rape her, ravish her body... but Yuriko was better than that, no matter the changes... oh, she had plans, her insight a bit changed... but she would not become like her sister and abuse the power she got blessed with.

Von Krieger: She sobs softly, throwing her arms around Yuriko's neck and hugging her tightly. "Thank you, my mistress." she says softly, just wanting to be held by the benevolent dragoness for a time. Eventually she gathers her nerves and walks out of the sanctuary. The alter slides back, showing a gaping hole. Yuriko grins and leaps in, spreading her wings, gliding down slowly, her imp following. At the bottom Yuriko feels a twitch of pleasure in her loins, an alteration of pressure in her belly. It seems that she is going to lay her eggs.

Yuriko Kinai: The dragoness gasps as she descents, moaning. She groans and paces a bit, shivering. "A-ahhh... w-we need to stop... my clutch... it is ready..." she groans lowly

Von Krieger: Yuriko finds herself in a ruined segment of the temple, the wall having caved in, though there is a small nook with carpeting and the like. She feels the urge to make a nest for her clutch, not wanting to drop them just anywhere.

Yuriko Kinai: the dragoness quickly makes her way to the area, arranging the carpets, creating easily a nest with her powerful talons.

Von Krieger: Yuriko lets out a soft moan as she feels her first egg slipping free. There is no pain, only pleasure. She bucks her hips, her maleness rock hard as she begins laying. "Would you like me to help, my mistress?" her pet offers, shifting into a human sized version of her impish self. "I have seen the temple's dragons lay several times, and I know how to coax the eggs out."

Yuriko Kinai: She licks her snout, groaning "Oh yesss...mmm, yes pet, come... help me...." she hisses, smiling blissfully at the pleasure

Von Krieger: She nods, crouching down, she strokes the dragoness' manhood with one hand, the other slipping up inside of Yuriko, caressing her inner walls. She finds a tight knot of muscle that sends bolts of pleasure through Yuriko's body when she strokes it, which seems to coax the muscles in her sex to gently push the egg downward. "Mmm... very good my mistress." her pet murmurs, forked tongue caressing both sexes. As the egg slips out Yuriko's pleasure centers explode in blissful climax, leaving a wonderfully pleasant sensation of afterglow after the climax has past.

Yuriko Kinai: She cries out at the blissful, wonderful sensation, moaning as her body is worked over in ways she would have never known. She groans and trembles, bathing in the pleasure after the egg has left her body, the next already lined up

Von Krieger: Each egg-induced climax seems to build on the last, the sensation of post climaxtic pleasure growing with each egg. In time Yuriko finds herself the mother of nearly a dozen ebon shelled eggs sitting amidst a massive puddle of her seed. She feels absolutely wonderful, delightful, perfect. She finds herself craving more, wanting to seek out a male so that she can experience that wonderful sensation again. Though not as intense as the climaxes the spectre-priestess brought, somehow they seem far, far more satisfying.

Yuriko Kinai: The dragoness shudders and moans. She uses her succubus ability to banish her dragon form for the time being, pushing some of the instincts away "O-ohhh... that was... beyond comprehension..."

Von Krieger: Though the instincts have lessened, Yuriko still finds herself wanting more, though perhaps not quite as intensely. But her mental image of herself is one sporting an egg-filled belly, and she feels diminished without it.

Yuriko Kinai: She shudders and pants "We have to find the black star..." she licks her lips "And then celebrate it with ensuring I get another clutch of eggs..." she rumbles at her pet and walks forwards

Von Krieger: The imp nods, "Mistress, I think I shall stay here and watch over your eggs. If patterns hold true, the next room was where I failed, though it was in the Rookery, and not the Sanctuary. Four more rooms until the Star, I think." she says, shifting serpentine and curling around Yuriko's clutch.

Yuriko Kinai: She licks her lips "I will then pick you up again... " she marches ahead to the next room, trying to ignore the urge from her loins for the moment

Von Krieger: Yuriko continues on, finding herself in a gallery of sorts. There are many stained glass windows, all showing different sorts of succubi, differing wings, tails, claws... it seems that Yuriko is meant to choose a patron of sorts.

Yuriko Kinai: She furrows a brow, looking at the various forms of creatures with a curious expression. (any way they differ? equipment? posing? or just physical differences?)

Von Krieger: (Just physical differences)

Yuriko Kinai: She moved along the display of windows, stopping at a succubus that looked a bit more feral than the others, scales and wicked horns, talons and digitigrade feet and a more draconic tail. She touched the window.

Von Krieger: The color flows out of the glass and onto Yuriko. Her elven succubus form alters, gaining the traits she saw upon the window. She feels something dark and comforting folding around her mind, altering to be more like her patron, Chayasaka, the Brood Queen. Her body tingles, her frail elven form fading away as she grows, her 'true' form gaining the powerful build she'd gained so early on. Dark scales appear on her lower arms and legs, thick claws replacing her nails. She feels the four extra nipples she'd gained earlier return, blossoming into full sized breasts, assuring that she could feed her brood. Mmm... all who were willing, and all worthy foes felled in battle she would fill with her eggs.

Yuriko Kinai: The herm gasps and grins, licking her lips. "Mmm, thank you for your blessing, Chayasaka... we shall soon have our womb... and that of others filled." she clicked her talons and felt over the new breasts before moving on, rumbling with a light grin and an easy sway in her step

Von Krieger: Yuriko turns from the window to find that she is not in the room she started in. She finds that she is standing in the room that everything started in, with the armor attendants and the pool and the waterfall.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko blinks and snarls softly, glancing around. "... what is that?" she asks, hissing

Von Krieger: She feels the touches of the attendants as they help to remove her torn, tattered, slime and seed sodden clothes. Rather than attempting to be erotic, they seem more congratulatory, giving gentle squeezes and hugs. They make to attempt to pleasure Yuriko as they help to undress and bathe her.

Yuriko Kinai: She allows them to guide her to the water. She does not allow herselt to become careless, any attempt at trying to seduce her to stay blocked. She hopes that is a sort of rite for the final stages of the trials, but she would remain alerted. especially with a pet and clutch waiting for her...

Von Krieger: They also return her armor to her, all of which fits perfectly, despite her... Yuriko blinks and smiles. How silly, why would her armor have ever been different? She's always had her wings and tail after all...

Yuriko Kinai: The succubus flexes her wings and tail; it was always a routine to ensure openings were placed right to not hinder flight. She looks at the attendants and nods. "Good... thank you for tending to my armour."

Von Krieger: The attendants bow, seemingly gotten over their shyness of moving while Yuriko is looking at them.

Yuriko Kinai: The changed elf, now succubus, gives each a caress to the cheek. "Where to?" she asks, looking at them.

Von Krieger: They gesture to the way Yuriko entered the room.

Yuriko Kinai: She nods and moves ahead, head held up confidently as she moved to the door

Von Krieger: On the way back the art looks rather different, as Yuriko seems to be a center of most of the pieces. As a seductress queen, or a powerful demonic warrior, though the most common seems to be as some sort of priestess. She finds herself drawn to these images and stops and turns to admire the one that fascinates her the most.

Yuriko Kinai: She furrows a brow at the paintings. She moves along but eventually, stops at a picture that combines sensuality with power, wielding a staff with a glowing crystal, clad in a robe that made her look endlessly gorgeous. She was not merely seated on a throne, she was amidst her followers, guiding them, leading them... ready for a summon or even a fight while radiating superiority.

Von Krieger: Yuriko feels her armor shifting, becoming a mix of heavy armor and soft, sensual robes. She feels knowledge of spells that would be far beyond her entering her mind, a gift, a soft, strange blessing. She feels soft, feathered wings embracing her, gentle lips upon her own, breathing into her knowledge of holy and demonic magics. There is a soft tickle upon Yuriko's middle as a familiar sun-shaped symbol appears, that of the Radiant Sister, the rightful mistress of the temple. Yuriko can see her for a brief moment, not purely angelic as she is portrayed in many images, but much like Yuriko, beautiful, yet sporting some bestial aspects. She smiles at the paladin, plucking a gleaming feather from her wing and placing it into Yuriko's hand, the light almost blinding. When she can see again she finds that she is not gripping a feather, but a gleaming staff.

Yuriko Kinai: The succubus gasps as she has the encounter with the goddess and blushes softly, returning the kiss. She stares at the feather and then in awe at the staff, holding it close to her. "I will ensure that balance remains..." she speaks softly to the staff before looking up to proceed on her path

Von Krieger: Yuriko steps into the entryway, or at least what she had expected to be the entryway. Instead she finds herself in another throne room. This throne is more ornate, with a deep black gem the size of a fist at the top that pours out a dark red light. Yuriko gasps as the light falls upon her, it fills her with lust, desire, the urge to dominate, to make those weaker than herself submit to her will. Upon the throne is a red skinned demoness, her four breasts and equine member parking her as Lady Perious. She smiles, showing her fangs, "Welcome, Yuriko."

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko groans at the light of the corrupted gemstone, licking her lips. She looks at the Lady, hissing lightly. "... you are the real one. You are no shadow..." she takes steps towards the throne and demoness... and towards the gem.

Von Krieger: She nods, "I am. Though I enjoyed playing with you through my shadows." she says, standing and walking down the steps, gently taking Yuriko by the hand. "You have passed the trials wonderfully, my cousin." she says affectionately. As a daughter of the Shade Sister to Yuriko's Radiant Sister, that would indeed make them a sort of spiritual cousin. "Did you enjoy yourself?" she asks, stroking Yuriko's cheek.

Yuriko Kinai: She allows the touch, but her eyes kept a wary presence. "I did... I have gotten the gift to purify the stone that your ill-guided way had tainted, cousin..."

Von Krieger: She nods and steps aside, "Then you may do so." she says. "The Shade have had our fun here for long enough. It is time to return this place back to the light. I would like to stretch my wings and see how the world has changed in the centuries I have watched over the stone." she says, reaching out with one hand, summoning a set of robes to cover her body.

Yuriko Kinai: Yuriko eyes her. "Just like that...?" she moves slowly towards the stone. "You were set on proving my motivation wrong as we started..."

Von Krieger: "Just having a bit of fun. After all, no one has ever gotten this far with such good intentions in mind. Everyone in the last room would become a Sister of Twilight or Shade, and thus they would lose the desire to alter the state of things. My sisters preferring collecting our thralls, and our Twilight cousins so interested in the fun changes taking place..."

Yuriko Kinai: She listens and nods slowly before she reaches out to take the black star into her taloned hands. "Then cousin.... enjoy the world and explore it." she smiles softly

Von Krieger: The Black Star feels wonderful, its dark power washing over Yuriko, showing her all the dark pleasures of the twilight and shade that it could offer, pleasures that could easily be hers. She experiences what seems to be years of wonders, of gently reshaping the forms of those seeking the gem into wondrous objects, creatures of wonderful, sexual beauty, introducing them to the pleasurable wonders that the black and grey can bring. She also experiences the changes, the wonderful, delicious changes, so many different ways to experience physical and mental bliss...

Yuriko Kinai: She gasps, eyes closing at the onslaught to her senses. Oh it was so wonderful... sensual, sexy... but it was corruption, shaping them to enjoy what they were becoming instead of letting them become what they enjoyed. She slowly pushed the black and grey back, trying to lure the light out

Von Krieger: The darkness strokes her, caresses her, whispers wonderfully dark, deviant ideas to Yuriko. Its power is incredible, she can't help but stumble onto the throne, one hand holding the gem, the other caressing her beautiful body. The gem pulses in time with the beat of her heart, spreading wonderful, delicious, sensual pleasure throughout every inch of her body. It is as if every cell in her body erupts in singular climax at once with the pulsing of the gem. Such a wonderful sensation, easily hers for all time if she desires it...

Yuriko Kinai: She whimpers, moaning and pressing the gem against her breasts as she rubs her body. She trembles, feeling her will fading... until she summons the image of Delilah to her consciousness, her corrupted sister bringing shame to the family, twisting her thralls... she focuses on that, not wishing to become like her, not wishing to replace one corrupted family member with an even worse one.

Von Krieger: The gem tries dozen, a hundred, a thousand things to try and tempt Yuriko into relenting. But none affects her as much as the sweet physical bliss it had at the peak of its power. Slowly the darkness fades from the stone, until it glows with a soft blue light, pouring from the translucent stone, now affixed to the top of Yuriko's staff.

Yuriko Kinai: She slumps in the throne, panting from the mental fight with the gem. She smiles at the stone nestling in her staff's top. "It is time for the Radiance to undo the wrong..."

Von Krieger: With her power Yuriko reaches out, unbinding those that have been trapped by the gem's power. Oddly she finds that most prefer the forms that they have taken, but enjoy being unbound from specific locations, having their mobility restored, or being brought back from having bestial minds. Yuriko finds that she has an army at her command, loyal to her for granting their freedom, or loyal to the gem that has attuned itself to Yuriko's will, unable to be taken by any other unless she wills it.

Yuriko Kinai: the new priestess smiles, as long as they are glad and happy, her role works. She however wills the she-serpent and her clutch into the room, in a proper, clean nest
